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Juſt Publifh*d, 
* And fo F R. Mrs Y, on Ludgate-hill ; and 
Il. S. Cox, at the Prince of Wales's Arms, in 
Pater-noſter-Row, 


HE firſt Number of the DRAATic Censos, being a 
Criticiſm on the Beauties and Inaccuracies of the Play 
of Venice Pr:ſerv'd; with Remarks on the Performance of the 
moſt celebrated Actors in the different Characters of this Tra- 
gedy. By Mr. DENRICE. Price 1s. This Work is to be con- 
tinued, and will contain Remarks-on our beſt Plays. 
2. Fokruxk, a Rhapſody. Inſcrib'd to Mr. Garrick. Pr. 18. 
3: Sgj Ax, a Tragedy. With a Preface, giving ſome 
Account of the Play, and Mr. Garric#'s Reaſons for refufing to 
reſent it, inſcrib'd (with Permiſſion) to the Right Hon. John 
arl of Orrery. By Mr. Gentleman. Price 15. ET Een 
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_ _- Southampton 
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r Bookſeller, oppoſite 
the Strand. 


HE Pxrszur Stare of the Srack in Great Britain 

and Ireland. Containing a Review of the Theatrical 

Abilities of the Principal Performers in both Kingdoms ; with 
a Defence of the Stage, Price 1s. 


Dramatic Entertainment, 
Preſented at the 

KINGs THEATRE 
I N a 

E E F308 

On the 27th Day of Maxcn, 17 53. 
eee 
B I X ( x 


OF THE 


QUEEN MOTHER 


_— * 


Tranſlated from the French of the King of PR uss, 
By Mr. D E R R IC K. 


| 


L 0 D 


Printed for P. VaiLLanT, in the Strand; J. Bov- 
QUVET, in Pater-noſter-Row; W. CLARKE, under 
the Royal-Exchange in Threadneedle-ſtreet ; and 

CHAPELLE, in Groſvenor-ſtreet, 


M DCC LIII. 
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Francis Blake Delaval, Eſq; 


Member of Parliament for HIN DON in 
| S WILTSHIRE, 


oO 8 5 
II has been obſerved, that the Care of pub- 
lic Gifts and charitable Endowments is, at 
preſent, generally committed to thoſe who have 
moſt Intereſt, without any Reſpect either to 
Merit or Knowledge in the Charge. Thus it 
1s too often with Authors, to whom, Titles, 
Influence, or Poſſeſſions, are ſtronger Recom- 
mendations of a Patron, than any Skill in the 
Science, to the Guardianſhip of which they 
{olicite him. 5 3» 


Tue Tranſlator of the little Piece now ſuing 
your Protection muſt hereby be clear d from 
any ſuch Imputation; as your Abilities in 
Point of Literature are conſpicuous, and all 
who know Mr. DzLAvaL muſt allow him to 
be a Patron of Arts, becauſe acquainted with 


NM A their 


their Utility and Practice, a juft Critic, an 
eloquent Orator, and an accompliſhed Gen- 
tleman. | 


Cavillers may admire my Boldneſs, in- ad- 
drefling ſuch Penetration as you poſleſs ; at 
theſe let me ſmile indignant, convinced that 
the braveſt Man is moſt inclin'd to Mercy. 


M. Jean Pierre Taghazucchi, who ſigns 
himſelf the King's Poet, and publiſh'd the firſt 

Edition of this Work, by Authority at Berlin, 
in his Addreſs to the Reader, which you will 
find hereafter tranſlated, aſſures us, that the 
Conduct of its Repreſentation was committed 
to his Care; and that, in order to adapt it to 
Muſic and the Stage, he was allow'd to tranf- 

late it into alan ; from whence it is to be 
inferred that the Exhibition was perform'd in 
that Language, and not in French, as it was 

written. | | | 


He apologiſes for having dar'd at fuch a 
Work, while he tacitly acknowledges the il- 
luſtrious Hand to whom the World attributes 
it; and this is render'd {till more certain by 
the foreign News-papers; which, ſpeaking of 
the Manner of ſolemnizing the 27th Day of 
laſt March, being the Anniverſary of the 
Queen Dowager of Pruſſias Birth, remark, 
that in the Evening there was preſented at 
Court a new Opera, call'd SYLLA, written -4 


1 .* 
” 6800. 


(ii) 


the KING himſelf, which was receiv'd with 


prodigious Applauſe. 


The Original is written in Proſe; you are 


here preſented with ſuch an Attempt to give 


it a poetical Dreſs as the Work itſelf would 
admit, joined to the Perplexities which have 
for ſome time paſt obſcured the Morning of 
my Life: However, I think with SHAK E- 
SPEAR, oo, ” | 


All Places that the Eye of Heav'n wifits, 


Are to a wiſe Man Ports and happy Havens. 


For gnarling Sorrow hath leſs Pow'r to bite 
The Man that mocks at it, and ſets it ligbt. 


To accomodate myſelf to theſe Sentiments ismy 


Endeavour; and they are ſtrengthen'd ſtill by 
the Liberty you have given me in allowing this 
Piece to be inſcrib'd to you, by him who has 


the Honour to aſſure you, that he is, 
e | 
ur moſt obliged, 
: And obedient Servant, 10 | 


London, July 11, 


1753. SaxnuzL DERRICK: 


THE 
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NYLLA — and voluntary Reſignation of 
the Dictatorſhip, is the Subject of the following 
Poem: It is one of thoſe great Events, the Particulars 
of which are known to every one in the leaſt con- 
verſant with the Roman Hiſtory. 

It is neceſſary to premiſe, that this Work i is the 
Production, or rather Amuſement, of a very elevated 
Genius, who has made himſelf not only Maſter of all 
that is ſolid and ſublime in the Art of War, and 
Speculations of moral Philoſophy, but of the richeſt 
Accompliſhments. of attractive Poetry. This Piece 
Was delive; ed. to me in French Proſe, ſuch as I now 
publiſh it; and I did no more than tranſlate, and 
give it ſach a Form, as was neceflary in the adapting 
it to the Beauties of Italian Muſic, and rendering it 
fit for a theatrical Repreſentation. 

Happy if my feeble Talents have in any degree 
been able to reach the Sublimity of the Original, or 
the Dignity of the Subject. At leaſt if my Zeal 
pleads in my Favour, fo far as to procure me a little 
Indulgence, I ſhall think my Labour . com- 
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1 JEAN PlERRE . 
The Kinc's Poet. 
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_ UCIUS-. CORNELIUS SYLLA was 
LL deſcended from a noble Family, which laboured 
under the Diſgrace of the Senate, fo that his For- 
tune was very ſmall; but the Death of his Mother- 
in-law, to whom he was Heir, and of a rich Cour- 
tezan, who had maintain'd him for ſome time, and 
who left him moſt of her Eſtate, awakened him 
to Ambition. He obtained the Quæſtorſhip, the 
firſt time MARIus was choſen Conſul, with whom 
he embark*d for Africa, where from his vaſt Suc- 
caſſes he — the Surname. of Epapbroditus. f 


\ The propitious Deity that ſmiled on all his: Us 
dertakings, excited the Envy of CA Tus MARius, 
Which was enflamed by his extraordinary good For- 
tune, in taking Priſoner JuuR THA King of Nu- 
midia, who had ſtrongly oppoſed the Progreſs of 
the Roman Arms in Africa Hz likewiſe vanquiſhed 
MirnRIůQůATES King of Pontus, though the ab- 
ſolute Subjection of chat intrepid Hero was left for 
 Pomeety, Hence ſprung the Civil Wars between 
Malus and SyYLLa, which proved almoſt fatal to 

3 Rome, 


1 
Rome, diſpeopling her of her nobleſt Families, who 
either fell on one Side or the other, or . 
ſtroyed by Proſcriptions. 


At length SyYLLA's Party triumph'd intirely, and he 
aſſumed the Dictatorſhip Anno Urbis Cond. 67, which 
inveſted him with a Power equal to that 4 a King, 
and made him Maſter of almoſt the whole known 
World. This Authority he laid down, with a Ge- 
neroſity, that muſt always reflect additional Glory 
upon his Memory, when he had reſtored Peace to 
his ravaged Country, and re-eſtabliſh*d her Liberty. 
On this is founded the following Poem. 


He retired to his Country-Houſe at Puteoli, where 
he abandon'd himſelf to Pleaſures, and conſum' d 
the. Remainder of Life reveling in every kind of 
Debauchery. A Mortification in the Bowels, at- 
tended by an inſuperable Plague of Lice, the Con- 
ſequence of his Intemperance, was the Cauſe of his 
Death. He was remarkably intimate with Rosc1vs 
the Tragedian, STorEx the 2 and Macro- 


Bus the celebrated Woman Actor. 
| Our Royal Author's introducing him on the Stage 


as a Lover, is no Miſrepreſentation of his Character; 
for though he was indefatigable in War and Buſi- 
nels, Venus and the God of Wine ruled every Hour 
of his Leiſure, yet they detained him not a Mo- 
ment, when Fame or Ambition called him 98 1 


the Aﬀociation. 


The Author of An Hymn to Liberty, in his Note | 
Hylla, remarks, that what PLuTARCH attri- 


upon 
dutes to him as Acts of At: were rather _ 


Cl Welt E 
of Juſtice, ſuch as a noble Reſentment for the In- 
juries done to the Republic, extorted from him, and 
without which the reinſtating her Tranquility ſeemed 
impoſſible, | : | 


Speaking of his Reſignation of the Dictatorſhip, 
he continues: Thus veſted with almoſt univerit 
Imperial Authority, with a larger Power than 
< ever a mortal Being had before poſſeſſed, what 
greater Proof could human Nature give of public 
_ « Virtue, than by. reſigning; that unlimited Power, 
& that he might reſtore to the People their ancient 
& Freedom of Election of Magiſtrates; and from 
„the higheſt Elevation of human Grandeur, be- 
* come himſelf a private Man? He that was ca- , 
* pable of ſuch a God-like Act, merits the Admi- 
ration and Applauſe of the preſent Age... 


 Dramatis' Perſonee. 
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Locts Conxxr ius SYLLA, the Dittator, 
MeTzLLUs, a Roman Senator. 


CnR150Gonus, a Preed-man. 


Posrhuwuus, 4 Renan Senator, and Republican 
LENTULUS, a Roman Senator. 4 


Octavia, betrothed to | PogrruUMs, 
F ULVIA, Mother to Oc rAvIA. 


The Senate, Veterans accompanying vr; ; 
and Plebeians. 


S ENR ROE. 


5 2 L LA. 


42 1 
88 


Octavia and Ful via. 


Oer AvIA. 
r will not be; in vain my Mother 
2 pleads z- ts ! doi 
My Heart is fix'd, and it can never 
change. 
_ FuLvia. 


* 


I know you love PosTaumivs ; but, my Child, 
Review our State; Rome's Liberty is loſt; 
SYLLA's her Maſter ; he invites your Hand, 


And his deſpotic Will mult be obey'd. 


B OcTAVIA., 


———ͤ ͤ — 
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Ocravia. 


Let SyLLA reign o'er the reſiſtleſs Globe, 


He cannot o'er my Heart; tis thine PosTaumIvs: 


| Yet ſhould he die——Ocravia ne'er ſhall wed. 


SCENE Il. 
Oc r avia, FuLvia, LznTuLvs, and PosTHUMI1US- 
PesSTHUM1US. 
What do I hear my lov'd Octavia fay ? 
Am I to loſe you? And mult Sv LA then 
OcrAvIA. | 
Fear not, my Lord ; ſhall I forget the Love, 
The faithful Love, which you ſo oft have ſworn ? 


The Services, which you have-done our Houſe ? 
Shall I forget my Love? A Roman I, | 


And, in the Palace of the oppreſſive Tyrant, 


I crouch ! a fawning, abject, wretched Slave? 


No! Death alone ſhall tear thee from my Heart. 


PosTHumMIvs. 


Too gen'rous Woman truly Roman born 
How can I this Fidelity repay 


= 


To you, who merit to command the World ? 


LENTULUS. 


n 
. 


"C3 


 LENTULUS. 


Repay it with the Liberty of Roux; 
By SyLLA's Death, that Tyrant SyLLAa's Death: 
Thy Country calls! what's more, Oer Av14 calls! 


Pos T Huuius. 


His Guards ſecure him, and his Pow'r's too great; 
And yet——tho' much we to our Country owe, 
The Means of Vengeance are not in our Hands : 
The Veterang—— 


LENTULUS. AIR. 


When the Heart by Love inſpir d, 
By exulting Glory fir'd, | 
Hears its hapleſs Country's Voice; 
Her Aſſijtance is its Choice. 
Soon the Patriot Aid ſucceeds, 

And Tyranny deteſted bleeds. 5 
| 0, [Exit LenTulius 


SCENE II. 
Enter to tbem MzTELLUS. 


METELLvus, 


The Senate's met, and SYLLA afſk's a Triumph: 
Haſte thither, for the Time demands your Preſence. 


B 2 Posr HUM lus, 


# EL) 
 þ | | PosTrv ius. 


Allow i e but to take one dear Farewell. 


* 


| | | AIR. (to OcTaAvia.) 


ö Charmer bak! my Soul adores, 

| Tender, faithful, generous Tobe/ 
y beneſt Heart, my Life is yours, A ny 
| M Paſſion nothing can removed © 
FPeelieve in what my Lips declare, 185 


My honeſt Heart muſt truly ſhare. 
LEI PosTHUM1US, 


.SCEN IJ IV. 
N ee FoLv1 a, MerTzLLus. 


_Ocrayr, 4. 


? 2 


What Papgs I, feel, what Fears way my 3 2 
The Gods protect and guide my deareſt Love. 


METELLUS, 


The Senate calls me, fear not lovely Maid ; 
| For you have Beauty muſt inſure your — 


- 


| KT 


| the 3 wm Hearts is by Beaut Y ſitbdu'd, 
1: the Savage reclames, who ſtalks wild thro the Wood, 
The Anger Divine we have known it appeaſe 3 


PT the Queen of the Globe, nought without it can pleaſe. 
[ Exit METELLUS. 


SCENE 


(0 
SCENE v 


Octavia; FOLvia. 


Fulvia. _ iy 


© Ea; Su, 234 -- 
» o Fad 


What can thou fear? Is it ill With that! 
That Sy LLA loves what! the DiCtator” 8 Wi. 


| Octavi As 
Ambition never tempts a Lover's Heart; 


Gentle Pos HUM Ius is to me a God; 
SYLLA the worlt of e and of Men. 


Alas! thy 838 no FRY rave; 


But Time will ſhew what Paſſion now conceals, 


7 4 R. 2 
How mean-is this Paſſion to Glory compar” 437 
This Folly then throw from thy Breaſt : 
. Let Notions more generous now be prefer'd, * 
To me and to SYLLA give Reſt. 
Then do not the Grandeur which ſummons oppoſe, 


Tis ſeldom thus Jreey that Fortune beſtows. 
| Nas: FuLvi1a. 


* 


<8). 
SCENE VI. 


: OeTAvIa, ſala,” * 


She who talks thus has ſurely never . 
Were he the meaneſt in the Roman State, 
My Lord's to me more eſtimable far, 
Than him who rules the Maſter of the World. 


AI X. 


In FOR my ſole Content I ow. 

No otber.7 oy, 1 know ;,- 

Tis be can give my Boſom Peace, 

He's all 1 55 ay : | 
When he is abſent Nature glooms, 

1 * deferted Waſte 

is preſent, Nature blooms, 
a porfe Bu I tafte, 
Exit Forvia. 


8 E N E vn. 
The Hſide of the Temple of JopIrTER CariroLINUS; 


SyLLa, METELLus, PosTHuUMI1vs, LenTuLus, 
Senators, the Diktator WY: and * Cukl- 


soo us. 
nene 


The Gods, by me, have ſeal'd their grand Deſign, 
And Roms enjoys Tranquility at laſt ; 

Our Foes are vanquiſh'd; Faction is no more; 
Their uſual Vigor animates our Laws, 
After the Toils I've dar'd, the Perils paſt, Ds 

n 


— 


CER 
In the Republic's Service, Conſcript Sires, 
In which proud M1THRIDATES I ſubdu'd, |, 
And firmly ix d the Bound'ries of her Empire; 

I dare to hope your Juſtice will decree 4 
Such Triumphs to me, and ſuch honour'd Rites, 
As you on brave Ex1L1vs once beſtow'd, 
And the two Scirios, Vengers of your Wrongs. 


pb Mzrzrrus. * 
SYLL A our Foes has vanquiſh'd, and the Troops 


Have Imperator ſtil'd him in return; 
What triumph!—— . 


PosTHUMIVvS. _ 


2% riumph ! 


= | LENTULUS. 


He's omnipotent ! 
CHORUS. 

To him, who for his Country bravely fought, 

With many a Wound, who gallant Laurels bought ; 

Beneath whoſe Sword did MirRHRIDAT Es Bleed, 

Let, to the Hero, Triumph be decreed. 

lo Roms aveng*d, whoſe mighty Name 

Shall be the juſteſt Taſk of Fame, 


To every diſtant Kingdom known, 
| Nor to our Realms confin'd alone. 


SYLLA. 


Ut) 


3 . * : 4 
„ F+ 1 4 


7 ; 
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F, athers, 1 8 you ſor this voted Triumph: 

Your Favours ſhall with freſh Incentives fire 

My willing Boſom, to ſerve Rox and you. 
But to the ſettling now the Provinces; 
Tou, AnToxwy, in Syria ſhall command ; 

You CLavpivs rule in Gau; the Pretorſhip 

Of Sicily we give to you, PosTHumMivs, 

Together with Four; Ne and Honours. | 


e Phat „en 1. 


* Woe york p a 
— . —ę—- TIL 
— —U— * , 


Honours, my Lord!—the Tumults of the Times 
Involv'd me in Misfortunes not alone 
And the Proſcriptions But, my bond, permit 
That I refuſe the Rule of Sicily! 
Such Glory mitDecomes an Exile's Son. 


3 SYLEA; 


How ! 1 refuſe my Gifts, to look Offence, 
And with Reproach my Clemency repay ! 
O thankleſs Senators! ungrateful Romans! 
Whom it is hard to ſerve, but harder yet, 
Much harder to content.— 


993 


Lexrorus 


Our x om 


[MEL 


Sia. 


A glorious Liberty vur Country boalts: ; 


But you, declining from your Path: er's Virtues, 
Only 


(9) 


Only debate in Factions, to attain 
The Graſp of POW Dangers deal around. 


«ce we OT * 4 tt 
' PosTnumitvus.' 1 


Mi pRIGOM: © + 2 Mig WF 2: HY 


Oh! chin the Gods permitted we were ock 


2 $1 * Q : 
* : 


85112. 


What Inſolence ; wil 
0 | | | | , 11 
X. | 
I know from whence this Balaneſs Jprings: N 
I fee at what you aim b Sd 
But ſhun th' Effect my Anger brings : anger 
Avoid the kindled Flame. 
Be taught I can at Will. controul 
The Rancour of 20 hehe Soul. 
* Be Senaher's v retire. 
S c E N I E vil. 
SYLLA, dunn canis. 
Cnxlsoον. 2 ai "nt nw 
To make ſuch. Fiercnels tractable, my Lord, 
, You ſhould at once this Inſolence ſubdue. 
1 Fans. 5 g 
A *. is not eaſily ſubdu'd. rar 103 4 
C CARI- | 
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(109) 
Does not Pos rnuxius owe his Life to you, 


His Wealth, his Honours ; ſhall he dare reject, 


And with Contempt, the Gifts you deign to add. 


SyLL4, 


He loves, +7 is belov d; and much he fears, 
During his Abſence, I have ſtrove to gain 0 
The fair OcTavia from his longing Heart. 


Om un Ho VS. 


Since all » we've dons to win hey can't caval, 


To I bim let's foroe her to your Will. 


Mrereifvs 


How's this, Rd. has Love ſubdu'd you then ? 
That feeble Paton 1 inglorious — 


x 
o 


| | | 8 | 
»Tis troe, Mzrzl Tus, I. [, to whoſe Sword has bow'd 
A wondring World, by Womanam ſubdu'd: 
I faw Octavia, I forgot my Fame, 


My band uon Vide ris, a and. d beray'd che Man. 


cn RISOGON US. 


Are you not Maſter of the World and Rome ? 
Do you cm" OcrAvTA ſhall be yours. 


SYLLA. 


6 
SyYLLA. 


Her Beauty I reſpect, and her Misfortunes, 
Her Virtue, Honour; and would court her Love 
Rather as SYLLA, than the proud Pictator. 


| | CaR1S0G0NUsS. e 
Shall you, whoſe boundleſs Will can Life difpole ; | 
Shall you then for a puling Girl thus grieve, . 
When, with a Word, yon may command your With? 
MzTzLLvs. | 


How baſe ſuch Counſel! what a Traitor this! (afide.) 
By Violence like this the TA Rs fell; ( SYLLA,) 
View the Example, tremble at their Fate. 


I cannot live without her. Go, MzTzLLvs ! 
Prepare the Order of my Triumph. 


Mze'zLLus. | x 
I go. 
„ 
Stiße the Paſſion while it's young « 
That plays about thy Heart; 


For when Bacchus brings along 
Laughing Sport, and merry Song, 
UncoutroPd by Rule or Art; 
71g hard Extremity to ſhun, 
Dis hard to ſay what Lengths youll run. 
| | [Exit Mrzrrus. 
C 2 SCENE 


8 n — 


He'd to the Phantom ſacrifice your Peace; 


(12) 
SCENE IX. 
2322 CRS. | 


Now | may my Lord perceive who's moſt his Fs riend ; ; 
You heard M TELLUs; that Right-arm of yours, 
Prove that he ſerves not you, not you reveres, 

But the romantic Liberty of Rome, 

Of Rome, which only in her SYLLA lives. 

Poor in Advice, and timorous of Heart, 


140) f 


q-* 


For me, 1 honour, ſerve, love none but you; 
I bleſs the Gods to ſee your Pow'r fix*d faſt, 
And, if I can your Happineſs increaſe, 


My whole devoted Life Lthink too poor. 


Tour Glory's mine, and your Command 8 Will 


What you ordain, tis mine to execute. 


I ſerve but SYLLA, and, if you permit, _ 
E'er Day ſhall run thro? half its wonted Courſe, 
PII anſwer that Octavia ſhall be yours. 
POET LO 1 5 55 
\ SYLLA. 5 Te NS eee 


Fall at her Feet, implore her to be kind, 
Conjure her to attend to 'SYLLA” s F lame. 


| Cn R ISOGON US. 


Not "RY my * 3 but le me uſe my own. 


"__ 


SYLL 6 3 > 


' Caris1GoNnDs. 


(13) 


Cauris0Gconuse A I R. 


% 


The Maid whom you adore, 

Unleſs your Paſſion ſhe: approve, 

That SYLLA is no more. 
Should ſhe inflexible remain, 

And what I urge oppoſe, © 
You ſhall by Force your Wiſh obtain, 

And diſſipate your Woes. 

| {Exit CHRISOGONUS, 


PII tell the charming Nymph you love, 


\ 


„ 2 


SCENE X. 
SYLLA ſolus. 


O fooliſh Heart ! by feeble Love ſubdu'd, 

Which Glory nor Ambition can content. 

Shall this aſpiring Soul that aw'd the Earth, 
Stoop to the Bondage of a Female Frown ? 

Shall the Dictator ſigh, and crouch beneath 

The Feet of one, as cruel as ſhe's fair? 

I am not SyYLLa! I forget myſelf; 

Her Graces and her Charms provoke my Love, 
Her cold Reſiſtance gives the Flame new Strength: 

Does ſhe prefer PosTaumivs then to me? 

A Man proſcrib'd; who owes to me his Life. 

Yes! for thro* me OcTavia's Father fell. 

Ye Gods! what Pangs I feel! Pm not myſelf: 

Love has o ercome me; I embrace my Fate; 

For Love's the Weakneſs of the nobleſt Minds. 


AIR 


A I R. 


ay Heard inſpire, 
» my fate 
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—— iD — — — 


SCENE I. FuLvia's Apartment. 
Ocravia, Folvia: 
 Oeravia, 


20 ors: does Porrnumevs thus 
My 9 19% . 


Forvra. 


Why this mneaſy ? 


— 


' Ocpavia. 


Words cannot deſcribe | 
Hoss much I fear, left the Dictator s Hate 
Should burſt in Ruin on his deftin'd Head. 


* 


FuLvIa. 


Sr LLA Will ne'er accuſe him without Cauſe. 


1 — ů — eg ee 


( 16 ) 


8 C E N E II. 
A 2. 5 | - 2 7 
PosTHuMIUs. 
| Fes now they proud — has propoſed 
OcTavia. 
What? n Pos 7 und Us 5 
:\PosTryumivs../ 


To tear me from thy Boſom, he * 

The Rule of Sicily ; but I refus d. 

Rely on : me, and let us haſte the Rites 
To make us one, then fly this hated Place. 


FuLvIA, 


What! ſhall you who *ſcap'd alone of the proſcrib'd, 
Shall "ou thus _ n 50 great Diftator ? F 


N 


. 


24 1235 


What = while my Lone at fake 7 


(17) 
SCENE III. 
OcTAVIA, FULVIA, Pogrnuatvs, and LEM urn 
Laxrulus (to Fu vIA. 


Madam! CRHRISOOOxus attends you. 


FuLvIA. 
I go. Se Cov " [Exit FULv1A, 
SCENE Iv. 
Octavia, PosTHUMIUs, and Lexrulus. 
Pos rHuufus. 
What would Cn R Io ͤů 
Oer AvIA. 


SYLLA, diſhearten'd not that I reject 

This thriftleſs Suit, now ſends CHR IsGO0νs 
Anew to tempt my Mother to his Side; 

But Force eſſays to ſever us in vain. 


PoLTHUMIUS, 
Say then, my Fair-one, when will you be mine? 
AIR, (Duette.) 
Ob ! when ſhall my Heart be rejiew'd from its Pain? 


D Deren. 


> * 
tt 
- 


e ee aan bs 


. 


(18) 


| : Octavia, 
 Whin! when | ſhall we loot ancontrolPa? 
Wo nr one 
How I long for the Day toben 1 thee may enfold *. 
| Oerkara. 
inben nb Pow? y can ever divide us again. 
 /PosTHUMIVUS. 
Hard Fate, with Grief,, my lov'd OcTavia clouds; | 
-Ocravia.- 


Hard Fate the Fortune of PosTauum 14s ferouds. 


SCEME Y. 
1 | 1843 zen 12736 
LN oft them i re-enter Fuivia. 13 
Jie | 1, 
SYLLA, my Cds b vs, 


Sollicits ſtill impatientlyyour Hand, 
Who ſays he will no longer be refus'd. 


SL 4 


OcrAvIA. 


And can my Mother then 


+2 | PosTHUMI1vUs. 


6.19) 


PosTHy] UMIUS. 


* 
S 


How wa 15.6 qty WL.” * 


F ULVIA, 
SYLLA'S Dictator, and "a me, Octavia, 
Whoſe Parents, Sons, and Huſband We ö 


It is not to oppoſe what he ordains. on 


— 


* * 
_ 4 


Pooh MIvs. . 


"Tis mine; who dares attempt to 0 her fr from me, 
Shall earn the Capture with my forfeit” Life. 


= S 5 * 
1 


Lirords. 5 


What urges Ful vrA, to befriend this Force? 


8E NE VI. 
7 o them nnn followed 987114 's Guards, | 
| © Caris0c0nvs. 5 33 ö 
| By Sy.La's Orders, Madam, you muſt quit g 
"This Place, to go with us. Cat ee, I 
PosTHUM1vs. | 


How! OcTavial 
Oer AvIA. 


Dares he commit ſuch gg on a Romas ! 


D 2 "* FuLvra. 


( 20 ) 
FuLvia. 


You ſee he dares, and he muſt be obey d. 
Cnr ISOGONUS. A I R. 
Tin wain i oppoſe the Will of Fate, 
All wor{dly things it guides, 

The Oracle is now complete; 

Ober all below yaur Love preſides, 
And as a God on Earth is great. 

Octavia. 


Death to this cruel Bondage I prefer. 


CHRISOGONUS. 


Guards force her hence. | 
| | [Exit CHR1SOGON Us, 


_ Ocravia. 
PosTHUmiIvs! Gods what Violence 
[The Guards force off OcTavia along with Fur 
via. PosTnvmiys is prevented from falling 
upon them by L.ENTULUS, oo Sas 
SCENE VII. 


PosTHumMIUs, LiENTULUS. 


PosTHUM1US. 


Unhard me, Friend, and give my Vengeance room! 


LEvTULUS, 
j 


* 


(21) 
LenuLus. 


Yes! when thy Sword has Reaſon for its Guide; 
Vengeance, unleſs tis ſingular, is poor. 


PosSTHUMIUS. 


Can Nature lean to Reaſon's gentle Voice, 
When a fierce Tyrant robs me of my Wife. 
He who proſcrib'd her Father and her Brother ; 
He who has ſhed the deareſt Blood of Rome, 
Stript her of Freedom, from the Senate tore 
Its Power, its Honours; and yet, not content 
With theſe deteſted Crimes, he takes by Force 
The laſt, the little Happineſs I had left, | 


A I R. 


Mot all Arabia's wide deſerted Sands; 
Not the worſt Venoms of the poiſon d Nile, 
Nor deepeſt Cavern Sicily commands, Z 
A Monſter feeds more barbarous and vile, 
Than my Love's Raviſher, whoſe Blood alone 
Shall for this cruel Violence atone. 


- LewTuLUs. 


I ſhall ner quit you while in this Diſtreſs, 
Deſpair not, we'll aſſemble all our Friends, 
And ſomething worthy of a BxuTvs act. 
Had you attack*d the Vet'rans you'd been loſt ; 
Not they, but the Dictator calls Revenge. 


AIR. 


| 
[ 
} 
[ 
| 
1] 
j! 


. 1 R. 
. ww wh 3 


The Sun „* 4 cloudy. Sho © 
4 Calm the  bluſt? ring Calm 
We muſt not fix our Hopes too 30. 

Nor let Deſpair prevail. 


%. 


E 


. 0 E N E VI. Sr 5 kme. | 


SYLLA, Cunnoconus, 


Cunss, SOGONVS. | 


You are » 0 Ob PAVIA 's in your Pow'r E 


Her Mother too, my Lord, is half your Friend; 


The Daughter ſtil] prefers and loves Fesrnunrvs. 


Skis. 5 


We 


This is ihe: of the Av F +* 3g | 
Who holds from me his Honours and his Life 5 


Whom I in Sicily had Prætor _— 
MS. what a Rival! 


Cur ISOGONUS. 
And tall he interpoſe” twixt 11 as Bliſs. 


svirs. 


Id hs Ocr 414 's Heart! 1 


. 


Perſiſt, you may 
SYLLA. 


„„ 


(23) 
Syita.” 


See and bring forth this Objeft © of my Love * ig 
* cuxtsseo. 


8 9 E N E IX. 
- SyLLA folus.” 
A IR. 
Pm rack*d between Hope and Deſpair ! 
Or ber Hate br Eſteem ſpall I gain? 
Her Heart with her Charms I mit ſtars, 
Or elſe the wiſh'd Conqueſt refrain. | 


This Soul, amidſt. Per , @'Stranger to Fears, 
Now trembles, when only a KN oman appears. 


"SCENE" x. 


nien. 


SvLLA, Cuxis GONUS, Octavia, FuLv1A. 


wa kb 1 wt 


 OcTavia. 


+ 


Is this, my Lond, whtat Rowe bas to r 
From him who boaſts the Virtues of a Wo? J 
Are then our Liberties OY _ Gods, our Laws ? 


Foryta. 


Ge Þ 


Pity, my Lord, the Troubles of br Din: 
And pardon this firlt — of her Grief, 


** 
8 


SYLLA. 


(24) 


| SYLLA, 


See, fair OcTAav1a, the Dictator lays | 
His Triuinphs, Heart, and Laurels at your Feet. 


Octavia, 
1 ſee Oppreſſion and tyrannic Sway, 
One who to all that's amiable is loſt, 


And knows but Violence. 


SYLLA. 


| | Ohl = yet 
Let my * Paſſion for my Faults atone, 


A I R. Duert. 


ES A. 


Traitor, deſpair my Heart to gain, Ss | 
Force never ſhall my Hand obtain. 


. 


7 et cruel ! if my Heart you knew, 
You'd mg what I feel for you. 


Octavia, 


If 1 my Boſom could u nfold, 
1ts fad * yon [behold 


895  SyLLa. 
| Relent, and pity me, my Fair. 


OcTaia. 


625) 
Octavia, 


Gods, will you never end my Care 


SYLLA, 


Gods, will you never end my Care ! 
[ Exit Octavia, 


SCENE XL. 
SYLLA, FULVI1A, and CHRiSOGONUS, 


FvuLv1a. 


O'erlook, my Lord, theſe Tranſports of my Child, 
And time at {aſt ſhall ſooth her to Compliance. 


OYLLA, 
Her proud Reſiſtance but enflames my Love, 
FuLvia, 
Pity, my * the Farent and the Child. 
AIR, 


The Bird that's wild when firſt tis caught, 
Soon tam'd, in Bondage Plays; 
To know its Maſter's quickly taught, 


And never after m—— 
Exit FULVIA, 


E SCENE 


* 


(626) 


S C EN E XII 


SyLLa, Caysoconus, 'METELLUs,” 
Mxrrrus. 


From whence, my Lord, can this Diſtarbance riſe ? 
The People blame you; thro? the crouded Streets 

Nothing but Murmurs and Seditions reign : 

PosTmumivs, LENTULUs, and CLAUD1us 
Aſſiſt the Uproar, echoing Complaint, 

And much I fear your Life, itſelf's in danger, 


- SYBLLA, 


Is not the Perſon of the Tyibuus ſacred ? ? 
Who. then dares aim at a Dictator's Life? h 


MzTzLLus. 
Will you allow that I unfold my Heart? , * 


For I have much to ſay, too long conceal'd. 


t Kaan 1 
SYLLA. 
DU, £ 335155 : ven 
Speak freely. 
4 4 
METELLUS. 


You know with what Fidelity I've follow'd, 

How I have ſerv'd you all the Civil Wars; 

Nor was I forc*d thy Partiſans to join. 
When Magus, C1NNA, MirRRIDAT Es dar'd 
Oppoſe your Progreſs, this good Sword was yours, 
And Rome's and SYLLa's Foes the ſame to me. 
Becauſe J was a Roman thus I acted, 


Becauſe I thought you only could o erthrow 
Z . | "© 


| Ly 
The Citizens who dar'd abuſe their Pow'r 3 
You only could our Enemies ſubdue; 

You only give to Rome her Liberty: _ 
Jas a God rever'd, and I betiev*d you r : 
Th' Avenger and Deliverer of my Coontry ?; 
And have 1 liv'd te find: myſelf deceived 2! 
The Hand, the Heart that lov'd you ſtigmatis d? 
Why theſe Proſcriptions which each Hour increaſe? 
To a mean Freedman hSůthis boundleſs Pow'r? 
Why ſhould CHR ISOOOwus, a wretched Greek, _ 
Diſpoſe at Will our Fortunes and our Lives? 
Have then our Fathers ſhed their ſacred Blood, 
And Acts atchiev'd which ne er can be forgot, 

To let at laſt a foreign Upftart riſe, 
Sully their Glories, and the Houſes ſtain 
Of bvaſted'Servio, of Znirirus brave, 
And all th' immortal Heroes, whoſe bleſt Shades 
Scoul on us from ;#/iziam with: Contempt? 

And yet ſhall you, from whom the World has Peace, 
Tou, who -Rebellioh ſſi led in its Birth, 22 
And put the Foes of Liberties to flight, 

Shall you oppreſs us And maintain your Pow'r 
Only to cheriſh Paſſions far beneaeen | 
Your. Rank, your Honour, and your ripen'd Age? 
And have I fought t' enable you to proſcribe 

Our beſt of Citizens, to force a Maid, 
Betroth'd to good PosTHumMIvs, and reſtore_ _ 
The odious Crimes of PRG Y to'the Age: 


* 
8 
%* may 


rtr. 


4 — * ae «+ 443 <1 cf r 2 28 2 8 * * i, 
Mzev#trvs, whence this Botdneſs ? Am I then 
T'account with thee ? Does Rome her Int'reſt truſt 
To the Dictator's Care or thine ? 


e 
* 


E 2 - METELLvs, 


( 28 ) 
1 


6 | The Friend's Advice: you anſwer like a Maſter. 
I: — Pve liv'd too long. Here, take this honeſt , 
| And plunge it in his Breaſt, whoſe only Fault 

Was PRO thee too well; repay. ns ne! 


45 i 


—— 


You 13 at what his  Infolence 8 aim. 
l D [Exit Cnzroconvs, 


Srila. : j 
Is this the Feel thou aſt > won. ds gurus; ? 


SCENE XII. 


Srua, MerzLLUs, Poernonns. 156 


bosrnoui (arb 
8 Reken the e Wits you raviſh'd from myS Side. | 


{4 T3 34 ; | BES 
Sus. By i 


Posrto anus 3 recollect to whom you ſpeak. 


| PosTHUM IUS, 


* e knows him not. Remember BzvTvus! 


* , 


| SyLLA. 


Fool- hardy! fear the Pow'r whick you tte! 


nl 


AIR 


(.29 ) 
Al R. (Trie.) 
| PosTuvMos. 


Soda » give me back my Love. 


Merzirus. 
Do not 2 Si thus impair. 


* SyLLa. 
Tremble leſt my Rage you prove. 
„Pb b | - 
4 Roman like yourſelf you dare. ey 
MzTzLLus 
Think that thy Country afts thy Cart. 
\ SyLLa, : 


This Arm, which ones made CI xx a yield, 
Can make its Foes jtill quit the Field, 


END of the SECOND ACT, 


3 a A »# } 


(30) 


n F 7 


5 ; "I 
+ wh * s © 4 ; & 4 


er 5 . 


i. LY * 


A 0 . III. 


SCENE 1, . Garten, : 
OcT Avia. aud, FPS: as 5 


Oe TAVIA«: J 


EAT H. or, Posruuvuzus is my fd 
Reſolve. 


EAA 
*ULVIA. 


1 V 


This Obſtinacy's s vain; you Os comp — 1 
Force ſhall compel, what Kindneſs might es, 


Dur Deravla- 


Where _— * d, to 5 menace, is IF vam- 


SCENE 1. 
Ocravra; Fvorvia; LENWTVLus. 


LENTVLus. 


Madam! all's loft, 
TI&. TE Lf 
2 OcTavia. 


Gods! where's Pains ours? 


(31) 


Octavia. 


Tell me what has OG. 


LxVTVrus. 1 


'Spite of my 'Teaid and Pray'rs SW bot 
He went, enrag'd, to find the Terant'o out, 
And much I fear him by his Paſſion loſt. 

I met MzTzLLus, penſive was his Mood, 

The Tear ſtood trembling in his Stoic Eye. 5 
CHRILSOOO Ns ſeem'd buſy ; what will enſue 
*Tis hard to ſay: I fear*d, amidſt theſe — 
For your Posr Huus, whom I could not find. 


Oc AVIA. 


He's loſt! the no of my Woes is TY 


* Lavrvivs,” , 


i night de a to adviſe, 
You'd try yourſelf to ſoften SyvLLA'ꝰs Heart; 
But let me fetch ae you firſt, | 


A 1 1 R. ©? 


To ſave my Friend, I would my Life reſign, 


For ber be loves, Pd die content; 


Nor would I at the ſevering, Siroke repme,; 


* 


; Gale I eas their Fates prevent. _ 
a 5 Late Lanrutus 


- * 
* 
: £ . : 
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632) 
SCENE III. 


Oer A 


n FuLVIA. 


We are too public here; let us retire, 


And wait FR = coming of Mzmzphus: x 
| (Exit Fur via. 


| Octavia. | 


In this fad 3 1 know not hom, to act. 


Aa a 


For bitter Grief like mine, what Cure? 
F thro* bis Love my Lord be loſt; 
Of Kaſe, in Death alone, I'm ſure; PR. 
His Death to me my Life muſt coft ; 11 
Haſte, Time, convey me io the Ras de Shore; 


There, happy, we 10 mo, to part uo more. 
mk Octavia 


8 N 1 
Changes to SYLLA's Cloſet. 


SYLLA ſolus. EY * "of 


When I reflea on what MeTELLus 2, 

I own him right; when I review my Actions, 

| And find how much my gen'rous Heart recedes 

| From Virtue's Track, I find I'm ſtrangely alter'd z 
| And'SyLLa's Soul no more informs my Breaſt. 


ir From this high Pitch of Glory I have reach'd, 8 


(42) 


Can I deſcend, and yet not riſque my Fame? 
'Tis very hard, oh! Greatneſs! Glory ! Pow'r! 
To quit thee unconcernꝰd; but Beauty calls; 
Beauty commands my future Vows, . my Heart, 
And my 2 Happineſs is center'd there. 
Shall then PosrHUu tus now engroſs my Wiſh ? 
Shall he poſſeſs the Miſtreſs of my Soul? 

One, by my Clemency, from Exile ſav'd; 

A Citizen obſcure, who at the Bar 

Harangu*d, while I, abroad, purſu'd the War; 
Who gather*d, midſt the gay Delights of Rome, 
The rich Reward I from my Conqueſts hoped ; 
While I my Country's Battles bravely fought ; - 
 But——ſhall I revenge me on myſelf or Rome? 
Shall ſhe upbraid me thus? Did I commit 
My Pow'r to thee, and place thee at the Head 
Of all my Vet'rans, to abuſe the Truſt 

Thus to oppoſe me, like the Rebel Sons 

Whom you defeated ? Leſs perfidious they; 

To turn my Arms againſt myſelf, and riſque 

My Ruin: Are you'the Roman SyLLa? 

| Yes! I am SyLLa! I will ſhew I am! 

What! ſhall I be by future Times reproach'd, 
My Country's Hatred, and the World's Contempt? 
Shall SVL LA's Name be cited with the Taz quins, 
With Dion ys1vus, and with PRALARIST? 

No! let me ſhew ſuch Virtues as adorn'd 

In her firſt Days the Liberty of Rome 

Is not PosTHumIus, whom I thus condemn, 

Foe to falſe Glory, and to Grandeur vain, 

A virtuous Man? Who but demands the Wife, 
Which from him I inhumanly have forc'd? 


+ 


F SCENE 


* 


q | ? e014 dee 
* geht „ = 
* 15 SYELA, Cui. Ie 
% .. SyLLA. | 
Know yeni te Treinph be prepar'd & 
+ uſa Cnntco6onvs 3 

| My Lord, th, 7 

. SYLLA. 


And are the People and the Senate met? 


%. 


Cunnoconvs 


My Lands they arel the Crowd was never ers 
A n 8 Name is loudly echo'd round. 


- SyYLLA: AIR. 


This * moſt glorious Day ſhall be, 
That &er my Life adorn'd, | 
And Rome and all the World ſpall ſee 
How much I Glory ſcorn d. | 


Long ſhall the Day remember'd bs 
As Men fhall Heav'n adore, 
Long as Rome's Sons continue free, 
ill Time ſball be no more. 
[ Exit with CHR1SOGONUS, 


22 3 N SCENE 


635) 


OcrAviA (impatientiy. ) 


5 1 , — 2 
— F 4 do. = — 
c My Lord's 
1 5 » FX ; 5 F * 2 IR, A, 
C AL7IUS AITATERY 
FuLvia. 
| | 1.19733] 
No more. 
i 2 : $a: 1 > ep as at * * 2 
* 4 $400 —* >= os . . 


What's to be done? Good Heav'n! 

To ſave my Lord, I come ta ſeek my Fe. 
And now the only "time f. would addreſs him 9 
He's abſent ;——Gods! ' tis = FF PosTaumIus! 


EL IV 
”—- 


NPR VR. 
. F vas . 12 ton (with a Dagger.) 


101 S IMR Tee d 
PosrRbHtus. 


How! my OeravI Vin 25 8 s Palace 
And have I found thee gnce ag: Py *. eres 


Bebe 3 In I 3 
But why chat Inftrithent of Dns 


c Ph "Poor uivs, © - 


5 T7 N 
eg . 


ed. N. 


. 


*Tis for Syr A. 
P VEE Country, thee, the World, 4 me. 
5 OcrAvIA. 


(36) 
- © Ocravi. 
I come to aſk thy Life, or elſe my Death, 


SCENE vn. 


. FULTi4, PosTHoMIVS, MzrzLLUS | 


Manas Us. 


Sri demands you inſtant in the Forum. 


F Octavia. | 
Gods) what i is your Decree ? 
ES un r. 
1 
T/ime preſſes! haſte] | 


,, ag) 
Weben Wenne vs, we for ever part. 
ee R. 


Ob FER f5 me with one fond bn 
Upon thy Boſom let me ſiwear, | 

| In lofing you, I loſe my Peace, 
; No other in my Heart «gu fbare. | 
| And Death I wou!d with Foy 8 
| Could 1 by Death, thy en | 
ene Ms 
| A SCENE 
[ 


(37) 


- 
. — . 2 3 * 
4 AS Fe 1 * ; . t 
F * 


sc EME Ix. 


The 22 of a Temple; z the Stage is filled with 


different Orders of the People. During the time of 


a Symphony being played, SYLLA is brought forward 


in a Triumphal Car, richly adorn'd with the Spoils 
of bis Viftories, attended by all the Perſons Ye * 
Drome'; 3 * ene and comes e 


n SvLLA. 5 


Now „r ee — aue 3 
e conſcript Sires, ye Citizens of R me. 
Be 2 to ne what SYLLA truly is. 


6 PosTHUMIUs.) „ 


To you, Pos rHuuius, I reſtore your Honours, 
Wich her whom T 'ador'd, and whom _ love. 


I only aſk your Fricndihip i in return. 


(% CyRISoGaN vs.) 


For you who baſely have abuſed my Tous, . -- 


The Confidence which I repos'd in you, 
Who have diſgrac'd the Grandeur of my State, 
And ſtain'd "a Fame, I baniſh you from Rome. 


* , 
. W 


2˙⁰ the SenaTeE. : 


* 2 «+ 


* 


And now, ye reveral Fathers of the Senate, 


| You who confer*d the Powers I enjoy; 

You Citizens, whom J have ſerv'd, be raught, 
That if with Caius Marius 1 engag d. 

With CIxx A and the factious Chiefs, who would 
With bold Ambition have o erturn'd the State, 


Twas to avenge what you ſuſtain'd I fought: 


If 


(33) 

If ſome I baniſh'd, *twas to ſave the Empire, 
Whoſe Peace their. Combinations had deſtroy d. 
And laſtly, if the Gods have given their Aid, 

_ *Twas ſtrongly to confirm your Liberties. 

>, While Rome demanded. ſome intrepid So | 
1 o ſtem the Torrent of her Dangers, I ſtept 05 
And ſerv'd her with what Fajthfulneſs I could. 
The Cauſe no more, Peace calmly 8 ; 
The Laus are to their priſtine Force teſtor d: 
Allow me then to quit that Pow'r ſupreme, 
Which, as Dictator, you confer'd upon me. 

Love; Grandeur, and the World, I now renounce; 
ToMWiſdom1 conſign my: future Has ; © 4 
Content in ſome Retirement to dwell, 1. | © © 
Where I to. Heavy? in may offer up my Vo]́ͤ, 

For the ſtill proſp*rous Glories of the State, 
That you be ach and the Republic free. 
ri paged wh 
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A Conqueſt o'er one's ſelf by far eds 
All that fromBroilsand blood. ſtain'd res ring . 


( 3 


* SYLLA be due Honours giv "ny 19 5 
Finſt of ibe Roman State, +» 
ile bas immortaliz'd bis Name, 33 


x His Fa te complete. en | 6 R 68 


(39) 
CH. oa RNS. 


Let SyLLa's mighty Name the Lyre engage, 
Our boaſted Freedom wwe from him derive, 
His Virtue" s live through each ſucceeding Age; 
Long as yon golden Globe of Light ſurvive. 

This Conqueſt o er himſelf more Luſtre throws 
On all his * than Triumph oer his Foes. 


THE END. 
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Juſt pubE/Þ'd, by R. Gxirrir Rs, at the Dunciad, 
455 in St. Paul's Church- yar. 
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1. HE LivEs and CRHRARACTERS of the moſt Eminent 

ACT ORS and ACTRESSES of GREAT Prirain 

and IX ELAN D, from Shakeſpear to the Preſent Time; inter- 

ſperſed with a General Hiſtory of the Stage. Part I. By 

Mr. CIBBER. To which is prefixed a Familiar Epiſtle to 

r. Warburton, on his Edition of Mr. Pope's Works. Price 
ew'd 38s. 

8 The Lives of the PotTs of Great Britain and Ireland, 
compiled from ample Materials ſcattered in a Variety of Books, 
and eſpecially from the MS. Notes of the late ingenious Mr. 
Coxeter, &c. &c. collected for this Defign, by Mr. CIB BER, 
and other Hands. . V. B* Three .Volumes, of this Work are 


complcated, gs. bound, 8s. 3 d. half bound, and 7s. 6 d. 


ſew'd. h Volume contains five Numbers. Thoſe who 
have not yet taken them in, may begin with Numb. I. and go 
progreſſively, or they may have a Volume at a Time, as 
finiſh'd. | | 

3. Numb. II. of the Lonvon Mor Mrxcux for 
June, 1753, (to be continued Monthly) conſiſting of five Sheets 
in Octavo, on a good Paper and Letter, containing, 1. Foreign 
Literary Memoirs, viz. Accdunts of the Life of Marſhal Fa- 
bert — Bibliotheque amuſante & inſtructifEſſay on Architecture 
Letters of Oſman— Amuſements of the Toilette Political 
Will of Cardinal Alberoni 2. Proceedings of Foreign Aca- 
demies iz. Meeting of the Academy of Lyons—Oration by 
the King of France, read at the Academy of Nantz— 3. Fo- 
reign dramatic Hiſtory—Accounts of the Diſſipateur Narciſſa, 
&c.—4. Foreign Literary News—Advices relating to the Hi- 
ſtories of Poitou and Chartres—5. From the Theatres, Criti- 
ciſms on the Earl of Eſſex and the Brothers 6. Poetry, Verſes 
by Mr. Jones to the Duke of Dorſet—7. Hiſtory of Periodical 
Eſtays, wiz. The Adventurers, Worlds, and Inſpectors. 
Price 15s, Numb. I. of the above Work may be had of Mr. 
GrieFiTas. | 
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